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MICHAEL MOORCOCK'S 


ELKIC 


OF MELNIGONE 


SCRIPT: ROY THOMAS = ART: F. CRAIG RUSBELL LETTERING! TOM ORZECHOWSKI 











NE NIGHT) AS ELRIC SITS ALONE IN A TAVERN, A WINGLESS WOMAN OF 
CK OMYYRRHN GLIDES OUT OF THE STORM TO REST HER LITHE BODY AGAINST HIM, 


1 HAVE SOUGHT YOU, 
ELRIC OF MELNIBONE 
FOR TWENTY DAYS. 


IF YOU KNOW 
NAME, YOU KNOW I 
GRANT, NO FAVORS! 
‘AND ASK NONE. 


BEARING 
THIS IN MIND, 
TELL ME WHY 





1_ASK YOU _NO FAVORS, 
BUT BRING YOU MYSELF... 
AND A PROPOSITION 


WHAT DO YOU 
DESIRE MOST. 
IN THE WORLO, 





IF ASKED, 
L GRANT 
YOU THAT 
TCOULD 
SPEAK 
POETRY 
TO YOU... 


AND THAT 
YOU'VE A GRACE 
AND BEAUTY 
WHICH MOVES 
ME TO 
INTERESTING 
SPECULATION. 


ALLED AN EVIL MAN, LADY, AND 
MY DESTINY IS HELL-OCOMED... BUT I 
‘AM NOT UNWISE, NOR UNFAIR, 


LET ME REMINO YOU A LITTLE 
OF THE TRUTH. CALL THIS LEGEND, 
IF YOU PREFER--1 DO NOT CARE. 


A WOMAN -- My COUSIN 

CYMORIL, WHOM 1 LOVED-- 

DIED A YEAR AGO, ON THE BLADE 
OF MY TRUSTY SWORD. 


SINCE THEN 1 HAVE 
COURTED NO WOMAN 
"AND DESIRED NONE. 


WHY SHOULD 1 
BREAK SUCH 
SECURE HABITS? 


1 SHOULD GO WHILE 
BUT 1 Admit THAT I YOU CAN, 
WOULD. SCREAM IN Il LADY, AND 
NOT LOAD MY SLEEP FORGET 
ANY PART SOMETIMES... JA ELRIC 
ORMY, ‘AND AM 
DARK OFTEN, 
BURDEN TORTURED BY 
UPON INCOMMU- 
ONE AS 
EXQUISITE 
‘AS YOU 





ELRIC COULD NOT SAY WHY HE HAS. 
ALLOWED HIMSELF TO BELED OUT INTO 
THE WILD, RAINLESS STORM WHICH 
HOWLS ABOUT THE FILKHARIAN 

CITY OF RASCHIL. 


1AM 
SHAARILLA 


OF THE 
DANCING MIST, 
WINGLESS: 
DAUGHTER 
OF A DEAD. 
NECROMANCER. .. 


..A CRIPPLE 
iN MY OWN, 
LAND, AND 
THUS AN, 
OUTCAST. 


UNCOMFORTABLY 
DRAWN TO THIS: 
CALM- EYED WOMAN 
WHO WASTES 
FEW WORDS. 


OF COURSE, MEN SAY 
IT HOLDS A HOLy AND. 
MIGHTY WISDOM WHICH, 
EVERY SORCERER 
DESIRES TO SAMPLE. 


Setleveo 
LIEV 
YOU HAVE 

OE AAD, DESTROYED. 





on| VAGUELY OF DARK ONES WHO 
=| INTERRUPTED ITS SUNWARD 
COURSE; BUT MOST SCHOLARS 
DISCOUNT SUCH TALES. 


ARGUING THAT, (FIT 
B] STILL EXISTED, THE BOOK 
WOULD HAVE COME TO s 
LIGHT BY THIS TIME Y 


aS 











L KNOW THAT ff MY FATHER MYSELF... AND 
IT EXISTS... ACQUIRED THE 
AND L KNOW fi KNOWLEOGE 
WHERE IT/S. J) JUST BEFORE 
HE DIED. 


WILL HE, IF HE FINDS 

17, BE ABLE TO. 
DISPENSE AT LAST 

WITH HIS RUNESWORD 
STORMBRINGER, 

WHICH RULES HIS LIFE. 
LIKE A MUTE TYRANT? Fa 


it 


out THe 
SECRET OF 
PEACE BE 
CONTAINED 
IN THE BOOK? 
ELRIC 
WONDERS. 





BECAUSE, 
BEING NO 
SORCERESS, 
1 WOULD 
(| Never se 
"| SAFE With | 
ae SUCH A 
VOLUME 














UNTIL 
x 


WHICH MAKES. 
SHAARILLA BLOCK 
HER EARS 











NEXT MORNING, AS THEY BREAK 
CAMP, SHAARILUA AVOIDS LOOKING 
AT ELRIC DIRECTLY, NOR DOES HE 
(MAKE ANY MOVE To SPEAK 10 HER. 











DEAD GODS’ 
BOOK, ELRIC? 


LYING AWAKE AT NIGHT, My MIND GOES 
OUT, SEARCHING THROUGH BLACK 
BARRENNESS FOR SOMETHING--ANY- 
THING WHICH WILL TAKE ME TOIT, 
WARM ME, PROTECT ME, TELL ME THERE 
1S ORDER IN THE CHAOTIC TUMBLE 

‘OF THE UNIVERSE 


VERY WELL, THEN, IF 

YOU INSIST! T DESIRE 

TO KNOW ONE OF TWO 
THINGS. 


WITHOUT SOME 
CONFIRMATION, MY ONLY 
COMFORT 15 TO 'ACCEPT-- 
NAY, TO REVEL IN THE 
ANARCHY--TO KNOW, 
WITHOUT FEAR, THAT 
WE ARE DOOMED. 
FROM THE START. 





THAT THE PRECISION OF THE 
BLANETS IS NOT SIMPLY A BRIEF, 
BRIGHT SPARK OF SANITY IN AN 

ETERNITY OF MALEVOLENT 

ANARCHY. 








If THE BOOK 
TELLS ME 
OTHERWISE, 1 
SHALL GLADLY 
BELIEVE IT. 








CAN AN ULTIMATE 
GOD EXIST--OR NOT? 


THE LORDS OF LAW AND. 
CHAOS NOW GOVERN OUR 
LIVES... BUT IS THERE SOME 
BEING GREATER THAN THEY? 


UNTIL THEN, 
TWILL PUT 
MY TRUST 
‘ONLY IN MY 
SWORD... AND 
MYSELF. 





COULD IT NOT JUST BE 
THAT YOU FEAR THE 
CONSEQUENCES OF 
YOUR OWN RECENT 
ACTS, ELRIC? 


1S IT NOT MORE 
COMFORTING FOR You 
TO BELIEVE iN 
DESERTS WHICH ARE 
RARELY JUST ? 


THAT IS THE Vf 1 DO 
ONLY REAL 

TRUTH, 
SHAARILUA.. 








TAMA MAN 


by POSSESSED... 
AND WITHOUT 


THIS DEVIL 
BLADE I 


1 WOULD 
NOT BEA 


KEEP BACK, 
SHAARILLA! 
IF YOU GET 
CAUGHT 


MOUNTING THEIR SWIFT STEEDS, 7 
PAIR OF ADVENTURERS SPUR THEM WITH 
GEANDONED SAVAGERY DOWN JHE MILL: 
SIDE, TOWARD THE MARSH. 

BORDERS THE SILENT LAND. 

















1 LOST IT! BUT 1 TRIED HARD 
7O MEMORIZE IT--ANO 1 THINK 
TLL Be ABLE TO GET US SAFELY 


THERE 1S SOME FORCE 
2M SORRY ELRIC..| WORKING AGAINST US, 1 
BUT FORA WHOLE | AM SURE... THOUGH 
DAY, GUST BEFORE. | KNOW NOT WHAT IT IS, 
T FOUND YOU, MY, 
MEMORY WAS GONE. 


WHEN E CAME 
MYSELF, 


THE MAP WAS 
MISSING £ 





THESE MARSHES 

ARE INFAMOUS THE || PATH, 1 REMEMBER, 
THAT LEADS OUT 
[INTO THE MARSH 

















=~ 
sey rosest) ~ 

[50 First. = 
a = 





FOR HOURS, THE HORSES 
MOVE HESTTANTLY THROUGH 
Tie SWIRLING HEAVY MIST 


ANIMAL 
SCURRIES, NOBIRD CRIt 


| UNNERVES OTH 
MOUNTS AND RIDERS, 








SOMETHING 
STIRS 
AMONG THE 


LAM MERE, }B\ 
SHAARILLAS Joo 











OOD. or 


‘ANDO BE: 


FMI 
ASTS! 








ARIOCH, LORD 
OF THE SEVEN 
JARKS, BE WITH 
ME NO\ 


WHICH 
DESTROY! 











BANGER 
SINGS AN 
EVIL SONG: 


=AND HE KNOWS TH: 


D ‘aT 
ARIOCH RESPONDS AT LAST / 





EtRic £ You're In THE 
MARSH! DON'T Move! 


HE SMILES 


Down Hes. 
SINKING, SLOWLY, ’ 7 F ANOTHER 
CALMLY... INTO THE 4 >, TIME LIKE 
WELCOMING MARSH / THIS, 








DOWNWARD. | 


ALREADY, 
HE IS HALE- 
SUBMERGED. 











HE TRIES TO LIFT THE TOP. 

HALF OF HIS BODY FROM 

THE SUCKING MORASS, 

al ONLY TO FEEL HIS LEGS 
SINK DEEPER 





























IT WAS DREAD- 
FUL, ELRICS 
YOU'SEEMED 10 
AND WHEN YOU 
‘SCREAMED THAT 
NAME!) 


1AM SURE THAT 
FAR-BORN 


MIST SIANT was 
SENT HERE--T 




















as 

= MOUNTING THEIR 
=~. STEEDS AGAIN, THEY 
RIDE WITH LITTLE CAUTION. 











WITH LUCK, 
THEY'LL PASS 
US 


SHELTER 
CTHERE, 
SHAARILLA 


THE BIRD-HEADED. LUGHT THEY, LIKE THEIR 
HUNTING DOGS MASTERS, WERE LONG EXTINCT 
OF THE DHARZI! fe y 


oy 
QUARRY 





FORYONOER ARE THE 
MASTERS OF THE DEMON- JN 
BEASTS WHO, PURSUE 


ARIOCHS THOSE 
ARE THE LORDS W ( TANGIBLE ENOU: 


HAPPILY, FOR MY. 


DEAD THESE 4 f STORMBRINGER 
TEN CENTURIES!) 9 


() WE'RE -- 
| FIGHTING 
C H} \DEAD MEN? 


10 
DISPATCH A FEW OF 
THEM. 














govern all things 
Not soltghtly 
be dismissed... 
Let the Ones who | 
flaunt the Earth-Kings 
with a fresher 
death be kissed!” 











AND, WITH ONE ACCORD, 


FOLLOW THEIR MASTERS 
TO WHATEVER COU 
DOOM AWAITS THEM. 


STILL, 1 THANK YOU. FOR, WITH- 


OUT YOUR HELP, THE BATTLE 
MIGHT HAVE LASTED FAR 
LONGER. 


YOU DEPRIVED ME 
OF GOOD SPORT, BUT 
‘YOU MEANT WELL 














VERY WELL, FRIEND MOON- 
GLUM. SINCE THREE ARE 
STRONGER THAN TWO, WE'D 


APPRECIATE YOUR COMPANY. _J 


WE RIDE 


OF ELWHER, 
THE MERCAN- 
TILE CAPITAL 
OF THE EAST-- 


ANDO THE 
FINEST CITY 
INTHE 


BUT WHY D0 YOU 
TRAVEL THESE 
PARTS, SIR? 


THUS, WOULD IT BE 

TOO BOLD OF ME 
JO SUGGEST; FOR 
ALLOUR SAKES, 











THUS THEY RIDE TOWARD THE BLACK 


El MoUNTaN BARRIER WHICH RISES OVER 


Pag THE WORLO LiKE 4 BROCDING GOD. 





.. WHERE LIGHTNING SMASHES| 
NAR 


iS LIKE A MONSTER 
FINGER SEARCHING THE 
EARTH FOR GRUBS. 











RIC--LET 
UsGo Back, 
T BEG YOU 





T AMOO MUCH 
INTRIGUED 
TO STOP NOW. 


WELL? ARE YOU 

DEAF, 

YOO HEAR Not 
MY WORDS 7 


YOU DESIRED 10 SAMPL, 


7 ah, 
THE BOOK'S WISCOM ONCE-- 


BUT NOWA FEW MINOR. 
PITFALLS ON OUR JOURNEY 
HAVE FRIGHTENED YOU. 


YOU HAVE 
NOT BEEN 
FRANK 
WITH ME, 
SHAARILLA. 











ONLY THAT HE WHO YY 
GUARDS THE BOOK 


‘\ 
Fe weirs 01 
Bd HE SAY? 


NOTHING ELSE-- BUT IT IS ENOUGH, 
NOW THAT 7 SEE MY FATHER'S 
WARNING WAS TRULY SPOKEN. 


IT WAS THIS GUARDIAN 
WHO KILLED HIM, ELRIC-- 
OR ONE OF THE 
GUARDIAN'S MINIONS. 


























NEXT DAY, AMI 


Leabs 
COMPANIONS 
ALONG THE 

ROCKY ROUTE 
SHE THAT MUST BE WHY 
ARIOCH WAS SO 


TWO FORCES GOVERN THE 
WORLD, MY FRIEND... LAW 
ANO CHAOS... AND WE HAVE 
BECOME EMBROILED IN A 
DISPUTE BETWEEN THEM 


JHE BOOK We SEEK 
JS VALUABLE TO EITHER 
FACTION... AND THI 
MINIONS OF CHAOS Must & 
BE WORRIED WHAT POWER 
WE MIGHT RELEASE IF 
WE OBTAIN IT. 


T SHOULD 
HAVE 
GUESSED. 


THE ONE 
QUESTION THAT 
‘CONCERNS ME. 


OR YOU! 
EDIFICATION, 
FRIEND 
MOONGLUM Ny DOES AN 
ULTIMATE FORCE 
RULE OVER THE 
OPPOSING FACTIONS OF 





BM es. we can oo 
iS PRESS ON TILL 

EA “We FINO ITS 
END. 








INCE IT 


AC 2 
RETURN WHENCE 
WE CAME 








IF WE WANT TO CROSS THIS SEA--OR 
LAKE, OR WHATEVER IT IS-- THIS OLD 
BOAT |S INTACT ENOUGH TO TAKE 
US, ELRIC 














NOT AST DO NOT WORRY 
KNOW TT! ni ABOUT IT, 
SHAARILLA, WE 
WILL MANAGE 


SOON AS 1 CAN Pal 
TURN MY CLOAK 
INTO A MAKE 

SHIFT SAIL. 





SOON THEY sHovE ff ... AS PERHAPS 
A Tie BOAT'S 
MAKER DID. 


7 SWOOPED OVER US SO 
FAST-- 1 COULDN'T 
MAKE IT OUTS 


PRIMEVAL ANCESTORS : AND THEN THECLAKAR IS fi 
SWORD, 


OF SHAARILLA'S UPON THEM AGAIN, WITHA 
PEOPLI EVER . SLIGHT. BEAT OF LEATHERY WINGS... 























Lag OR WE ARE LOST. RON > 


fp —— 




















LCAN ONLY HOPE 
ITS POWER RETURNS... 
‘ON DRY LAND, 


NT DIE, 
BUT ALREADY My 
EYESIGHT IS FADING. 


THE FORCES OF 
CHAOS... RULED 
SO STRONGLY 

ON THE SEA... 








“ITS SONG INCREASING As THAT POWER Fro 
UP ALONG ELRIC'S ARj 
“RENEWED WILT 


IN TIME, THE ALBINO 

RISES, TREMBLING... TO 

SILENTLY LEAD HIS 

COMRADES JOWARD A LIGHT 
SUBTERRANEAN 

Distance” 
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continued on page 








eae : me MY CHILDRENS 
WHY 1$ HE HERE? HARKEN UNTO ME! 
a _ WHAT DOES 

a HE WANT? 

















HEAR MY WORDS, FOR T AM gpm LISTEN TO MY WORDS AND BEAR 
(OUR MESSIAH | I HAVE COME To SAVE YOU iMNESS TO THE Wry oF 
ze ne FROM YOUR OWN MADNESS. WIS THING CALLED WAR. add 


i 


I HAVE COME To 
am BRING YOU PEACE. 





LOOK You Across % 18 THAT NOT 
THIS FIELD, WHAT YOUR BROTHER STARING 
00 YoU SEE z BACK AT YOU? 

















THEY CUT DEEP INTO 
THEY CUT DEEP 5 

















a 
BUT TILL 
FIX THAT, 


Fe 


.¥ 



































THE WORDS. 
STOP, 


\ ee 
Ne en 


ALL THINGS MUST END, 






































THE SAVIOR HAD COME 
ah ee 


r 
Oo BRING US PEACE 
AND THEY KILLED Hi 






































SYNOPSIS 





Two earthmen — marine biologist John Isaac and 
submarine commander Falco — have been shang- 
haied by aliens who hunt whales across the vast 
reaches of space. 

To prepare the prisoners for duty aboard his 
strange, treelike vessel, Captain Rotwang turns them 
over to his ship's surgeons, enormous insects known as 
the X/lexu. The Xlexu strip Isaac of his skin, replacing it 
with a transparent membrane suited to the atmosphere 
within which he must now work. In addition, they join 
the two sides of his brain, which are separate in most 
humans, giving him the ability to generate and release 
an immensely powerful aura. Falco has been decapi- 
tated, his body set in perpetual, robotlike motion as a 
laborer, while his intellect and emotions remain 
trapped in his head 

In return for Rotwang’s guarantee that he and 
Falco will be restored and returned to Earth, Isaac 
sends out his aura, drawing Rotwang’s nemesis, the 
great red whale Abraxas, toward their ship. Then the 
captain betrays his promise, ordering his crewmen to 
kill the prisoners. One Xlexu escapes with Isaac, but 
the other is mortally wounded, Dying, it reveals to Rot- 
wang that he and his crew have been Xlexu pawns, act- 
ing out some great design of the insects all along. 


AND THE 


written and illustrated 
by 
RICK VEITCH 










We Busts 
HROUGH THE 
Cig eoues, ics - 
SKY, CHURNING THE ze 
AeaveN IN fis VENGEFUL Fi THE CLOCK 
Ev } OF FATE BEGINS 
r TO CHIME, WHALE-~ 
BUT IT TOLLS 
YER FINAL 


TIS 
YER 
EXECUTIONER 
YE NOW 


40, MONSTER, 
(T SEEMS THE 
STRINGS OF THE 
KLEXU HAVE JERKED US 
BOTH LIKE PUPPETS 
JO THIS 


MOMENT/ 
Ye SENEr 


IT, 
THIS ‘eNCOUNTER 
16 AS IMMUTABLY 
DECREED 4S DAY 
MUST FOLLOW 
NIGHT/ 


FOR THIS! 
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S . USE YER 
THE GREAT RED . HEADS YER 
ONLY HOPE \S 
TO BRING HIM 
DOWN 


HELL HAVE 
US ALL FOR 
His SUPPER! f 


YOUR NEW SELF |S 
ALIVE AND WORKING 
FoR You, 
EARTHMAN-- 


NOW 


E Does 4 Lis 
UNNGH! = q peor 5 You HAVE 
W- WHAT SS 


WaKEN 
HAPPENED-- =a = eer 5 AWAKEN TO 
Laide THIS 
MARVELOUS 
FACT/ 


r EVERY 
CONFUSED, DREAM IS AND 
OON'T SEEM KLEXU-- REAL, ALL LIFE 
TO HAVE ANY (5 THIS EARTHMAN,, is A 
CONTROL REAL OR 4 OREAM--! 
OVER IT,,, AM L 


DREAMING? 


YET TO 
AWAKEN INTO 
(T WILL SERVE 
ALL CREATION 

ELL, 





FROM THE LEAD WHALEBOAT, KOTWANG LETS LOOSE 
BARB AFTER BARB INTO THE HIDE OF HIS NEMESI: 


FEEL THESE 
NAILS, ABRAXAS! 
FROM HELLS 
HEART I STAB 
AT THEE! 


FOR HATES SAKE 
SPIT MY FINAL 
BREATH AT THEE! 


BUT HIS FEARSOME RAGE 
|S DWARFED BY THAT 
OF THE GREAT RED! | 


IRONICALLY 
THE ONLY 
ONE LEFT 
ABOARD THE 
YORRIKKE 


(T HAS FoR 


MONTHE,,, 


TR W/NG, 
CAPTAIN: / 





AMEN 
. SS 


ve 


¥ 
a 


UNABLE To EVEN 

BENGE WHEN 1S 

SURROUNDINGS ARE 

TRANSFORMED INTO 

AN EXPLODING 
HELL... 


BLISSFULLY 

UNCONSCIOUS. 

OF ITS OWN 
DEATH! 


THE FURNACE 
AAS BLOWN! 
BovPy is 
DOWN 
THERE-- 


THE BELLOWING OF Saal Z FE B NO! TO HAVE COME SO 
THE WHALE MIXES: FARITO WAVE RISKED 
WITH THE SCREAMS 3 $0 MUCH! ONLY TO 
OF DYING MEN. ite SEE HIM BURN YET 
wv ANOTHER FINE SHIP 
> OUT FROM UNDER 
MEw? 


THE 
MONSTER |S 
700 BIG, 
CAPTAIN! OUR 


BARBS HAVE 
ES, Wo EFFECT! 


THE SHIP ‘ - WHAT 
\S BURNING! < b BREAKS IN 
THE BOILERS f ii » ME NOW? 
HAVE LET Go! eal ps WHAT 

y - : S  SINEW 


CRACKS? 
ee 





AS ROTWANG'S EMOTIONS WRITHE LIKE A 

SACK FULL OF SNAKES, PESFAIR STALKS ISAAC 7 HEY, 
THE BURNING DECKS OF THE YORRIKKE... You IN 

. HERE? 


GOIN i 
(T'S EVERY 
MAN FOR 
HIMSELF! 


I Leer 
y ISAAC AT 
ROTWANGS 
CABINS 
BETTER 
CHECK AND 





THE SHIP-- 


iE 
ONLY goAT 


LEFT! 
CAPTAIN? 


SOMETHING'S 
ALIVE DOWN 
THEE! 


WITHDRAWING FROM HIS. 
PREY, THE GREAT RED 
PUSHES HIS PLEATED 
FOREHEAD THROUGH 





THE SIV, ae TNS 


AAARG! 
a LITTLE oeoweRrsL 
60 POWERFUL 


REALIZING 
& IT FEELS LIKE 
RRIES MY HEAD'S GOING 


IE cal 
WITHIN: 
HIM AN TO EXPLODE! 
UNWILLING 
AND 


SUFFERING 
AUDIENCE... Id 
P My SANITY 


WON'T STAND UP 


10 THIG FOR 
VERY LONG! 


HE SEEMS TO 
BE LETTING UP, 
THANK GOD, 


Now IF 
ONLY I 

COULD SEE 

SOMETHING 


MUST 
BE ONE OF HIS 
STOMACHS! 


ISAAC TURNS INWARD, SEARCHING 
THE SUBTLE REGIONS OF HIS. 
CONSCIOUSNESS... 


Tn THERE HE 
FINGS Wat 


ng 
THAT'S THE 
TICKET! 
MAYBE 1M 
GETTING THE 
FEEL OF THIS 
AURA THING. ! 


y 
HE'S GOT 
HALF THE 


DIGESTING 
IN HIS. 
GasTRic 
vices! _/ 


BUT IT DOESN'T 
TELL ME WHAT 
1M DOING 
IN HERE. ? 


XLEXU WAS 

SPEAKING 

IN RIDOLES 
LIKE 


USUAL. 


fe] ABOUT FINDING 
WY SELF. 


BUT IT'S 
MORE THAN 


JUST WHALERS-- 
1 CAN MAKE OUT 
SOME HI-TECH 
ROCKETS 
DOWN THERE, 
TOO... HUH? 


NO 
LiGHTt 
NO! TAKE 
IT away! 

















7” U-UNLESS * 
( MmayYBeE YOU 
ARE LOON'S 


SELF Re 
> so 


LISHT HURTS Loows INSECTS PUT LOON 
LOON DOES NV YT; HERE TO FIND 
LiKE “iGHT) SELF, BUT LOON 

CAN'T FIND SELF 
IN BLINDING 

LIGHT! 

























e's 
(| SPEAKING 
ENGLISH! 













LITTLE 







srgains geen 
TOO MUCH! 

THE CAPTAINS 
GONE 






SOMEONE 
Must 

ASSUME 

COMMAND, 





IM FIRST MATE-~ WE'VE GOT To SET OFF 
THAT PUTS ME IN THE REMAINING BOAT 
IN CHARGE! AND HOPE TO FIND 
ANOTHER WHALER -- 
PERHAPS THE XLEXU 
ON BOARO CAN HELP 
THE CAPTAIN,,, 







WHATS THIS 
YE'RE PERPETRATIN' 
NOW, NEVERSWEAT? 
ANOTHER RUSE TO 
AVOID ALITTLE 
WORK: 





















STAUB, 


THIS > 
: o 





i's Mmuriny 
PURE Al 

SIMPLE. ANE 

HAO ENOUGH! 





SN 


ANP WE WANT 
NO MORE PART 
OF ROTWANG! 


t f LIVE TO SEE 
eactazos & Use) YE ALL HANG 
LASH AS WELL jimmege Be Sg FOR THIS! 
AS We- \ 


WELL, WE, 
4 ME ie 
HE ME 
LACKEY COME IN 
Bonn HANDY ... 
STaue? 


BUGGER OFF 
NEVERSWEAT! 
WE'RE WITH 


ABOUT 
FALCO? 


NO ONE IS 
EATIN' FALCO 
WHILE JM 

AROUND! 


YER BLEACHED BONES 
WILL JOIN THE REST-~ 
IN THIS MONUMENT 

TO ROTWANG'S QUEST! 


YERSELF 
IN WITH THE 
GIMP ANC HIS 
FOOL! WE CARE 
Not! 


ABRAXAS & THE 





WHILE THE GODS LAUGH (continued from page 34) 


“I THI IRQUEST 
WILLEND INEVONDER 
STONE, Ry FRENDS 
THERE, OR NOWHERE.” 


see 
THINK T'VE EARNED 
THE RIGHT TO KNOW 
WHAT THIS BOOK 
1S YOU SEEK.” 


TREASURE 
IT REPRESENTS. ” 


52 EPIC 


WE NEED 10 ENTER 
THE CASTLE, BEFORE 
WE CAN DIVIDE 

ITS PRIZE 


BUT ENTER 
Mow? 
THIS BARRED 


SEE YOU? 
TT FADES, 
ASIF IT 

HEARD YOUR 
WORDS. 


IT. SMACKS 
OF A TRAP 
WAITING TO 
BE SPRUNG. 


FORGET THE SHAARILLA IS 
BOOK, ELRIC? RIGHT! BETTER 
WE CANNOT DO y 
BATTLE WITH 

THE MINIONS SURFACE. 

OF CHAOS! 





f GREETINGS 70 You, LORD 
'ELRIC OF MELNIBONES 
Yr AM ORUNLU THE 
KEEPER, AND THIS IS 
A STRONGHOLD OF 
THE LORDS OF 


TELL ME-- THE 
BOOK You SEEK 
1S IMPORTANT TO. 
MY MASTERS, 
FOR REASONS 
HAVE NEVER 
SOUGHT To. 
LEARN IN THREE 
HUNDRED 
CENTURIES OF 
GUARDING IT... 


BUT WHAT 
CAN IT. 
MEAN TO 
SUCH AS 
You? 


THEN PERHAPS 
THE BOOK WILL 
TELL ME 


WILL YOU 
LET ME 
PASS? 


VENTURE TO 
THE SMALL 
CHAMBER IN 
THE CENTRAL 


L MIGHT 
EVEN LEAD 
THE WAY 


THERE 15 
ONCY THE 
BALANCE. 


YOU Like-- 
May DUTY 
1 OVER 


YOU NEED NOT FINGER 
YOUR PUNY BLADE SO 
NERVOUSLY... FOR I 
CANNOT HARM You, 
NOW THAT MY OBLIQUE 
EFFORTS HAVE FAILED. 


Z GAINED 
POWER TO 


YOUR REALM 
‘ONLY BY 
VOWING NOT 
TO DO SO. 


THERE 1S 
NO TRUTH... 
BUT THAT OF 
ETERNAL 
STRUGGLE. 


J_HAVE BEEN TOLO THE KNOW- 

LEDGE CONTAINED IN THE BOOK 
COULD SWING THE BALANCE TO, 
THE SIDE OF THE FORCES OF LAW. 


BUT THERE IS 
ANOTHER 
POSSIBILITY 

WHICH DISTURBS. 

(ME EVEN MORE. 





WT COULD CREATE 


THAT COMPLETE 
CHAQS-- TOTAL 
ENTROPY-- 
WOULD RESULT. J 





TIS THE 
Be 


I CARE 
ABOUT-~ 





NNO ge 


| In Etric's PALE ANO 
TWITCHING HAN 
THERE IS NAUGHT BUT 
A PILE OF 
YELLOWISH DU. 


DS, \ 
\ 
v 








ELRIC, HIS HEAD LOWERED. 
BENEATH A WEIGHT OF WEARINESS 
AND DARK DESPAIR, DOES NOT 
SPEAK WHILE HIS COMPANIONS: 
DRAG Hi FROM THE CHAMBER, 
ACROSS THE SUNKEN SEA, AND. 
‘QUT ONCE MORE NTO THE WORLD 
OF THE SUN, THEN 





NOW, I WILL LIVE 
MY LIFE WITHOUT EVER 
KNOWING WHY T LIVE 
IT-= WHETHER IT HAS 
PURPOSE OR NOT 


EVEN IF THE BOOK 
COULD HAVE TOLD ME- 
WOULD I, THE ETERNAL| 
SKEPTIC, 'HAVE 

BELIEVED ? 








ELRIC... IF T MAY WOULD THAT WE HAD 
COMFORT YOU NEVER MET, SHAARILLA 
SOMEHOW... / OF THE DANCING MISTS 





KNOW-- WHO 
ARE CERTAIN 
OF THINGS 


aon CAN 20 


NOW is CONTINUE 
MY QUEST) AND 
HOPE -~ WITHOUT 
HOPE--THAT 
BEFORE MY SPAN IS 
ENDED, THE TRUTH 
WILL BE PRESENTED 





BECAUSE OF YOU, 1 
AM LEFT MORE HOPE- 
LESS THAN BEFORE 


1 FEEL THERE 
IS. NO SALVATION 
IN_TAIS WORLD, 
BUT ONLY 
MALEVOLENT 
DOOM. 





HERE, GIRL. TAKE 
THIS, AND... AND. 








BESIDES, UNLIKE 
YOURSELF, I'M A 
MATERIALIST... 


«AND WE'LL 
NEED 70 EAT, 
YOU KNOW. 

















a 


. AS THE DARK MOUTH OF 
AND WAVES ALL IE CAVERN OF CHAOS 
THOUGHT OF THEN YAWN BEFORE HER. 


AWAY WITH A 
FLUTTERING HAND. 














Cola llers 
A time 2 —. 


=. BUT YOU MUST 

ME BACK WITH 
ME TO THE 
INSTITUTE... 





primi «YES. I SUPPOSE MONETARY 
COMPENSATION WOULD HAVE A NOW LOOK HERE ... 





1 WANT TO 
STAY HERE 








SO THEN 
bid YOU TELL 
HIM ‘YOU FELT 
MITOSIS 
COMING ON? 











NAW... THINK 
HE WAS ONLY 
INTERESTED IN 
ONE CELLED. 
ORGANISMS. 








WELL, I MUST RESPECT 
YOUR WISHES; OF COURSE, 

| BUT WON'T YOU LET ME 
TAKE A FEW PHOTOGRAPHS 


BEFORE I LEAVE ? YOU SEE, 
YOU ARE THE BIGGEST. 
UNICELLULAR AMOEBOID 
ORGANISM I HAVE 
EVER SEEN f 
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SET HEEND 


ARMM oF Petty “FutRAP 
aca 


8 PRINT 















































MY DEAR Lao, IT QUITE 
CERTAINLY AND MOST 
UNQUESTIONABLY 





OH, NO, 
My Boy! 
IT PROBABLY 
AND QUITE 
NEGATIVELY 


Isqy’T! 























T SAY, ov0 sean, can't we Pur 






































ovaaa! 


YA MISSED: 
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ASIN 



















































































































































































































































































































































































j WELL, I COULD LEAP FASTER-- IF T WEREN'T 
EXHAUSTED TO THE BONE! You HAD To INSULT 
THE CAPTAIN'S BACKFLIPG AND GET US THIS 
GOPFORSAKEN ROUTE. TWO PAYS OFF COURSE 

WITH THIS SANDSTORM.,,, 


DON'T GET sHoRT, wre ME, HOTSHOT ToRQUE poe ru BUCK @ 
ee GRUMPY CARCASS RIGHT INTO THE NEAREST POME RUIN! 
AND GET READY FOR A LITTLE WORK-- I'M THIRSTY! 





i ? z AEROS. /HAY\ UY HB 
HES, oe Vas WELD OOF TLL g SS WAY FUME SHIELDS CAN'T Go FoR ANOTHER 
I THE NEXT OUTPOST P EVEN WITH os FOUR HOURS WITHOUT SUICE, MUCH Lege 
RHE Gets, WERE BOUND TO REACH ® FOUR uN T'VE GOT iY SCANNER ON NOW, 
Eee SAGAR, ENE: f 


WE cor’ 2 ee © 8GGN! ‘, pl 
ve ¢ eh 
eS 


HEY, HARMONY HARMONY. You'LL 
FINE A WELL EASILY, TBS AREA 
WR WAS 50 BULT LA THERE'S 
3 BOUNE 70 BE ONE NEAR. 
Bane BE Sane 


Ail, THERES ONE. DAMMIT, 

Woe EVE GOT TO BUST MY, 

ASS 80 ae CAN WET YouR 
WA 








_ WAL AECT 
BAW, POOR LI'L FIETY-TWELVE. 

YON'T GIVE ME THAT BRAIN 
BWILL. YOU'RE So PRY Youve 
BEEN SUCKING YOUR SWEATY 
SOCKS! ON'T COMPLAIN To ME, IF 
ir'S YOUR KIND WHO WANTED 
7 CONTROL NATURE, HARNESS 
THE UNIVERSE, NEVER ENDURE 

RS THE PAMAGE CATE DECREED 
FOR OTER BERETS. OH, NO, 
YoU HAP To BECOME MASTERS < 
of eleey PRocess HE tg 
COSMOS, 


ae. 
Veal. T KNOW THE GENETIC CHANGES 
WERE ACIRENTAL, GUT HOW 210) Yaue 
KINO USE THEM? MORE CONTROL? NO 
BAZMONY. YOO May. HAVE TO WORK FoR 
ae THE WATER, BUT IT'S 


Mure we MO LET We 
Leareky Oe We te GG Bev PEAS 


PTY... 
Hie Tiger Son E 
ey ese HARMONY 





We LLL) 22m Ni sk fae < 7 - Prune 
yy, AN ANCIENT WELL... COLE, POWERELL AURA... fo) ma op 
QDEST I'VE EVER SEEN. NO ONE'S BEEN ‘. een 


7 
GEEP WELL OF MY FATHER: 
1ERE'S NEEP OF 


THE ie 
GIVE FORTH YOUR Tit 














y Ye ease yl 
— sai ™ 


i 
WN 


RES 

















6 NEAREST 
EVER, THOUGHT F 
tosT YoU 





